East; it is strung along the Karamanian Coast. Besides,
for political reasons, they sent a Green man to be
Prefect in the north. You'll never find a Green Prefect
very active for men of the other side."

"That makes the north a danger point," Theodora
said. "The east is another. Everybody at Antioch was
certain of war in the spring. The south has its own
problems. What about the west? Is that another danger
point?"

"There's rather a cry for a change," he said.

"A change must only make things worse," Theodora
said.

"Men have more will than wisdom," he said. "A
change will make things different."

"What is the trouble in the west?"

"Just the Green Faction again. All the great land-
owners and feudal lords are there with their slaves and
privilege. They do not call them slaves, but what else
are they? All of them are of the Green Faction, and all
of them under the last Emperor just shared out the great
appointments among themselves. How can they sit still
under an Emperor who was a private soldier under at
least a dozen of them? He was batman to Lord
Kallimachus' father. Then the Empress, born a slave
and afterwards a camp-follower. These great ladies from
the west come to do their waiting-service at the Palace,
and the old Empress asks them how they do fish-patties.
They say she asked the Lady Kallinike out to have a
penn'orth of whelks off the barrow. They loathe her.
Then there's the young Prince, Justinian."

"One minute," Theodora said. "They said in the east,
that he is coming to command the army there. Has he
gone yet?"

"No. He was to have gone, but the old Emperor, his
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